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The joyful prime, when youth . and gay 
Steps into life, and follows unreftrain'd " 

+ > Where paſſion drives, or prudence points _ 5 
In the pure mind, at thaſe unſteady years, 4. _ | 
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Or vice, rank weed, ſtrikes deep her phat wot; 

Or, haply, virtue's opꝰ ning bud appears, * . | 
; By juſt degrees, fir bloom of fairlt fruit | | 
1 For if on Youth's untainted wagt impreſt, : 


The generous purpoſe ſtill tall -warm the manly breaſt, 
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| The Jupeuzxr of HzRcUI Es. 


II. 
As on a day, reſleging on his age 


U i 4 > OO rr Ie — * 


For higheſt deeds now ripe, Alcides ſought 
Retirement, nurſe of contemplation ſage z . 

Step following ſtep, and thought ſucceeding thought; 
Muſing with ſteady pace, the Youth purſu'd 


His walk, and, loſt in meditation, firay'd, 


E ar in a lonely vale, with ſolitude 
Converſing; while intent his mind ſurvey d 
The dubious path of life ; before him laß 8 
Here Virtue's rough aſcent, there Pleaſure's ſlipp'ry way. 


III. 
Much did the thought his wav' ring mind divide - 
Ambition now enflam'd his gen rous breaſt; 
Now indolence perſuaſion ſoft apply'd, „ 
Gently to lull his throbbing heart to reſt : 
When lo! far off two female forms he ſpies; 
Dire tohim their ſteps they ſeem to bear; 
Both large and tall, exceeding human ſize ; 
Both far exceeding human beauty fair. | 
Graceful, yet each with different grace, they move; 
This, riking ſacred awe 3 That, ſofter winning love. 
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IV. 
The firſt in native dignity excel; dj 
Artleſs and unador'd the pleas'd the more; 


With comely ſtate th imperial ſword ſhe held; 


A veſt more white than new-fall'n ſnow ſhe wore: 
Auguſt ſhe trode, yet modeſt was her air 
Beauty and terror mingled in her eye; | 
Still ſhe drew near, and nearer ſeem'd more fair, 
Fair as the morn unfolds the cloudleſs ſky; 
Awrully gay, as glitt'ring hoſts appear, 
Majeſucally ſweet, and amiably ſevere. 

The other dame ſcem'd even of fairer hue : 
Fat with bold gaze, ſhe fixt her wanton eye: 
And her fluſh'd cheeks confeſs'd, at nearer view, 
The borrow'd bluſhes of the vermil dye: +. 

Pamper'd and ſoft ſhe danc'd with airy ſwim, 


Lightly along: her artful robe diſplay d 


Thro' the clear texture ev'ry tender limb, 
Height'ning the charms it only ſeem'd to ſhade ; 
And as it flow'd adown ſo looſe and thin, 


Her ſtature ſeem'd more tall, more ſnowy white her ſkin. _ 
a2 VI. Oft 
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Oft with a ſmile ſhe view d herſelf alkance; 


| Okt on her:ſhade a conſcious look the threw, 


Then all around her caſt a careleſs glance, 
To mark what gazing eyes her beauty drew. 


As they came near, before the other dame 


_ Approaching decent, eagerly ſhe preſt, 


Not of repulſe afraid, and void of ſhame, 


Ran to the Youth, and with a kiſs addreſs d: 
With winning fondneſs on his neck ſhe hung, 
dy vat as the honey-dew flow'd her enchanting tongue; 

VII. 

My Herculez, whente this unkind delay, 

Dear Youth, what doubts can thus diſtract thy mind } 
Securely follow, where I lead the way, 

And range thro* wilds of pleaſure unconfin'd. 
With me retire from noiſe, and pain, and care, 

'Embath'd in bliſs, and wrapt in endleſs eaſe; 
Rough s the road to Fame, 'thro' blood and war 3 

Smooth is my way, and all my paths are peace. 
With me retire, from tolls and perils free: 


Leave honor to the wretch. Pleaſures were made for thee. 


VIII Then 


+ ? 
. ty a”. 


Then will I grant thee all thy ſoul's defire ; 
All that may charm thine ear, and pleaſe thy fight ; 
All that thy thought can frame, or wiſh require, 
To ſteep thy raviſh'd ſenſes in delight. 
The ſumptuous feaſt, enhanc'd with muſick*s ſound, 
Fitteſt to tune the melting ſoul to love; 

Rich odors breathing choiceſt ſweets around, tl 
The fragrant bow'r, cool fountains, ſhady grove, - * | 
Flow'rs to bedeck thy couch, and crown thy head 
Joy ſhall attend thy ſteps, and eaſe ſhall ſmooth thy bed. 

w 
My hands ſhall wipe all ſorrow from thine eye; 
Thy breaſt no more ſhall heave with riſing woe; 


Far from thy reſt repining want ſhall fly, ang 


Nor labor bath in ſweat thy careful brow : 
Mature the copious harveſt ſhall be thine, 
Let the laborious hind ſubdue the ſoil ; 
Leave the raſh ſoldier ſpoils of war to win ; 
Won by the ſoldier thou ſhalt ſhare the ſpoil. | 
| Theſe ſofter cares my bleſt allies employ, 
New pleaſures to invent, to wiſh, and to enjoy. 
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X. Here 
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Thine high: deſcent; and dare be worthy Jovs. 


Die Jupeuxxvr Hszet rx 
35 | | X. [: | | 
Her winning voice the, Youth. attentive-canghts' 


Still gaz d and liſten d, then her name beſoughtz ;: 
My name, fair en * 

Well can my frier 
They ſhare my bliſs, they bet pak wy pre 

'Tho' ſlander calls me ſioth. Detraction van!!! 
Heed not what ſſander, min dead ju: 79-778 


_ Slander for ever ſtudious to deſame SEL M 


And blot the brighteſt worth, and bla — Z 


When now arriv d the fair majeſtick mad? 
(She all the while with the fame modeſt pace | 
Compos'd advanc d) Know, Hercules, ſhe ſaid 
With manly: tone, Thy birth of heav'nly race; 
Thy tender age that lov d inſtructionꝰs voice 
Promis d thee gen rous, patient, brave, and wiſe, 
When manhood ſhould confirm thy glorious choice; 
Now expectation waits to ſee thee riſe, 
And climb aloft to Fame: Riſe, Youth, approve 


XII. But 


But what trath prompts,” my tongue ſhall not diſguiſe ; © -/ 


The ſteep aſcent with ſweat muſt be ſubdu'd ; 
Propos d by Heav'n, true bliſs and real good. 

Honor rewards the brave and bold alone, 
She ſpurns the tim'rous, indolent, and baſe : 

Danger and toil ſtand ſtern before her throne, = 
And guard, ſo Jovs commands, the bliſsful place; | 


Who ſeeks her muſt the mighty coſt ſuſtain, | - 


And pay the price of Fame; labor, and care, and pain. 
XIII. 
Would'ſt thou engage the God's peculiar care 
O Hercules! th* IMMHORTAL Pow'ns adore 
With a pure heart, with facrifice and pray'r 
Attend their altars, and their aid implore. 
Or would'ſ thou'gain thy country's loud applauſe, 
Lov'd as her Father, as her God ador'd ; 
Be thou the bold aſſerter of her cauſe, - 
Her voice in council, in the fight her ſword. 
In peace, in war, purſue thy country's good; 
For her bare ihy bold breaſt, and pour thy generous blood. 


XIV. Would'ſt 
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Would'ſ thou, to quell the proud, and lift th' oppreſ d, 
In arts of war and matchleſs firength excell; 
Firſt conquer thou thyſelf; to eaſe, to re, 
To ev'ry thought of pleaſure 1 — 
The night alternate, due to ſweet repoſe, 
In watches waſte, in painful march the day; 
Congeal'd amid the rig rous winter's ſnows; 
Fainting beneath the ſummer's burning ray. 
Harden'd by toil, thy limbs ſhall boaſt new might; 
Vigor ſhail brace thy arm, reſiſtleſs to the fight. 
Hear'ft thou what monſters, then, thou muſt engage? 
What dangers, gentle Youth, ſhe bids thee prove ? 
(Abrupt ſays Sloth) Ill fit thy tender age 
Tumults and wars; fit age for joy and love. 
Turn, gentle Youth, to me, to love and joy ; | 
To theſe I lead: no monſters here ſhall ſtay 
Thine eaſy courſe ; no cares thy peace annoy z 


I lead to bliſs a nearer, ſmoother way; 
on: fair, eaſy, ſmooth, and plain ; 
urn, gentle Youth, with me eternal pleaſures reign. 
XVI. What 


The Jup6MENT of HzxcuLEs. 11 
bd; What pleaſures, vain miſtaken wretch, are thine ? | 
- (Virtue with ſcorn reply d) who ſleep'ſt in caſe 
Inſenſate ; whoſe ſaft limbs the toil decline | 
That ſeaſons bliſs, and makes enjoyment pleaſe ? | | 
 Draining the copious bowl e're thinſt require: ( 
Feaſting e're hunger to the Feaſt invite; 
Whole taſteleſs joys anticipate deſire; 
Whom luxury ſupplies with appatite: 
Yet Nature loaths, and you employ in vain 
Variety and art to conquer her diſdain, ; 4 


wx "<0 
Fe | The ſparkling Nectar cool d with ſummer's ſnows; 
The dainty board with choiceft viands ſpread, 
To thee are taſteleſs all: fincere repoſe | 
Flys from thy flow'ry couch and downy bed ; 
For thou art only tir'd with indolence ; b 
Nor is thy fleep with toil and labor bought, 1 
Th' imperfect ſleep, that lulls thy languid ſenſe 
In dull oblivious interval of thought ; 
That kindly ſteals th* inactive hours away, 
From the long-ling'ring ſpace, that lengthens out the day. 
What | 5 XVIII. From 
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XVIII. 
From bounteous Nature's inexhauſted ſtores, 
Flows the pure fountain of ſincere delights ; 
Averſe to her you waſte the joyleſs hours, 
Sleep drowns thy days, and riot rules thy nights. 


Tho' born a partner of the bleſt abodes, 


Yet deem'd unworthy thy celeſtial birth, 
Jove hurl'd thee from the manſions of the Gods, 
Caſt out to dwell among the ſons of earth; 
Fitter abode, on earth alone diſgrac'd, 
By wiſdom always ſcorn'd, and by the fool embrac'd. 


XIX. 


Fond wretch, that vainly weeneſt all delight 


To gratify the ſenſe, reſerv'd for thee ! 


vet the moſt pleaſing object to the ſight 


Thine own fair action, never didſt thou ſee. 
Tho? lull'd with ſofteſt ſounds thou lieſt along, 
Soft muſick, warbling voices, melting lays ; 


| Ne'er didſt thou hear, more ſweet than ſweeteſt ſong 
Charming the ſoul, thou ne'er didit hear thy praiſe ; 


No. To thy revels let the Fool repair; 


To ſuch go ſpoth thy ſpeech, 1 ſpread thy tempting ſnare. 
XX. Vaſt 


Vaſt 


1 — 
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XX. 


Vaſt happineſs enjoy thy gay allies [ 


A youth of follies, an old age of cares; 
Young, yet enervate ; old, yet never wiſe; 
Sloth waſtes their vigor, and their minds impairs 3 
Vain, idle, delicate, in thoughtleſs eaſe, | 
Reſerving woes for age, their prime they ſpend; 
All wretched, hopeleſs in the evil days, 
With labor to the verge of life they tend. 
Griev'd of the preſent, of the paſt aſham'd, . 
They live and are defpis'd ; they die, no more are nam'd, © 


| XXI. 
But with the Gods and Godlike men I dwell ; 
Me, his ſupreme delight, th* Almighty Sire 
Regards well pleas d; whatever works excell, 
All, or divine, or human, I inſpire: 
Council with ſtrength, and induftry with art, 
In union meet conjoin'd, with me reſide ; 
My dictates arm, inſtru, and mend the heart, 
The wiſeſt policy, the ſureſt guide. 
With me true friendſhip dwells ; ſhe deigns to bind 
Thoſe gen'rous ſouls alone, whom I before have join'd. 
Ie + CAO FT © XXII, Nor 
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Nor need my friends the various collly feaſt; 5 
Hunger to them ch eſſect of art ſupplies ; 5 
Labor prepares their wrary limbs to reſt: 5 
Sweet is their ſleep 3 light, did Seng ploy as: 
Thro' health, thro' joy, thro" pleaſure and renown | 
They tread my paths, and by a foft deſcent = 
At length to age all gently ſinking down, 
| Look back with tranſport on a life well ſpent 3 
In which, no hour flew unimprov'd away 3 h 
= SE; Wm gr nd Aa oy tie 
8 XXIII. 
And when, the deſtin'd term at length complete, 
Their aſhes reſt in peace, eternal fame, | 
Sounds wide their praiſe ; triumphant over Fate 
In facred ſong for ever lives their name. 
This, Hercules, is happineks ; obey | 
My voice; let thy celeſtial birth 
Lift and enlarge thy thoughts; behold the way 
That leads to Fame, and raiſes thee from earth, | 


Immortal ; Lo! I guide thy ſteps; ariſe, 
A and claim thy native ſkies, 
XXIV. Her 


The Jupenkxr of Heropins 13 
Her words breath fire celeſtial, and impart 7 
New vigor to his foul, that ſudden caught 
The gen'rous flame; with great intent his heart 
 Swells full, and labors with exalted thought. 
Purg'd from the miſts of error, which before 
Obſcur'd his view, his eye, in cleareſt light, 
Diſcerns the vail, which ſpecious falſhood wore 3 
And Sloth flands now confels'd before his ſight. 
Falſe Siren! all her vaunted charms that ſhone 
So freſh e're· while and fair, now wither'd, pale and gone. 


3x0 
No more the roſy bloom, in ſweet diſpuiſe, 
Maſks her diſſembled looks, each borrow'd grace 
Leaves her wan cheek, pale ſickneſs clouds her eyes 
Livid and ſunk ; and paſſions dim her face. 
As when fair Iris has a white diſplay d 
Her wat'ry arch, with gaudy painture gay; 
While yet we gaze; the glorious colours fade 
And from our wonder gently ſteal away; 
Where ſhone the gay deluſion, erſt ſo bright, 
Now lowrs the low-hung cloud, all gloomy to the ſight. 
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. Diſclos'd new charms, more lovely, hs ts 


n ſweet influence ; a milder ſmile 
Softn'd the terrors of her lofty mien. 

Lead, Goddeſ I Lam thine — 
Aleides) O propitious pow'r, thy way 

Teach me, poſſeſs my ſoul, be thou my guide, 

From thee, O never, never let me firay! 

While ardent thus the Youth his yows addrefs'd, 

_—_ With all the Goddeſs fill d, already glow'd his breaſt. 


| XXVII. 

The heav'nly maid with firength divine endu d 

His e there all ren cabin. my 
5 ee eee 1 LM 
Uumov'd in toils, in dangers undiſmay d. | | 
3 By many à hardy deed and bold emprize, 
. From fierceſt monſters, by her pow'rful aid, | 

He free'd the earth ; thro' her he gain'd the ſkies. - 
"Twas Virtue plac'd him in the bleſt abode, 
N with eternal youth, among the Gods a God. 
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TO THE 


READER 


T have taken in tranſlating theſe Verſes 
ſomewhat at large, without which it would 
have been almoſt impoſſible to have given any 
kind of turn in Engliſh poetry io ſo dry a ſub- 
Jed. The ſenſe of the Author is, I hope, no 
where miſtaken; and if there ſeems in ſome 
places to'be ſome additions in the Engliſh ver- 
ſes to the Greek text, they are only ſuch as 
may be 77ö from Fherocles? commentary, 
and delivered by him as the larger and ex- 
Plain d ſenſe of the Author*s ſhort precept. I 
have in ſome few places ventur d to differ 


I Hope the Reader will forgive the liberty 
7 


from the learn'd Mr. Dacier's French mter- 


pretation, as thoſe that ſhall give themſelves 
the trouble of a ſtrict compariſon will find. 


How far I am in the right, is left to the Rea- 


der to determine. 
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u, IRST to the Gods thy humble homage pay; 

2 F The greateſt this, and firſt of laws obey: 

1 d Perform thy VOWS, obſerve thy plighted troth, 


er- And let religion bind thee to thy oath. 

Des The Heroes next demand chy juſt regard, 

Renown'd on earth, and to the ſtars preferr d, 8 
To light and endleſs life their virtue's ſure reward. 
Due rites perform and honors to the dead, 

E | Cc To 


20 The Golden Verſes 


To ev ry wiſe, to ev'ry pious ſhade. 
With lowly duty to thy parents bow, 

And grace and favour to thy kindred ſhow: 
For what concerns the reſt of human-kind, 
Chuſe out the man to virtue beſt inclin d; 


Him to thy arms receive, him to thy boſom bind. 


Poſſeſt of ſuch a friend, preſerve him ſtill; 
Nor thwart his counſels with thy ſtubborn will; 
Pliant to all his admonitions prove, | 
And yield to all his offices of love : 

Him, from thy heart, ſo true, ſo juſtly dear, 
Let no raſh word nor light offences tear. 

Bear all thou canſt, fill with his failings firive 
And to the utmoſt ſtill, and ſtill forgive; 

For ſtrong neceſlity alone explores 
The ſecret vigour of our latent pow'rs, 
Rouſes and urges on the lazy heart, 

Force, to itſelf unknown before, t' exert. 

By uſe thy ſtronger appetites aſſwage, 

Thy gluttony, thy ſloth, thy luſt, thy rage: 
From each diſhoneſt a& of ſhame forbear ; 

Of others, and thyſelf, alike beware. 


Let 
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Let rey'rence of thyſelf thy thoughts controul, 


And guard the ſacred temple of thy ſoul. 
Let juſtice o'er thy word and deed preſide; 


And reaſon ev'n thy meaneſt actions guide: 
For know that death is man's appointed doom, 


Know that the day of great account will come, 
When thy paſt life ſhall ſtrictly be ſurvey d, 
Each word, each deed be in the ballance laid, 


And all the good and all the ill moſt juſtly be repaid. 


For wealth the periſhing, uncertain good, 
Ebbing and flowing like the fickle flood. 
That knows no ſure, no fix*d abiding place, 
But wandring loves from hand to hand to paſs ; 


Revolve the getter's joy and loſer's pain, 


And think if it be worth thy while to gain. 

Of all thoſe ſorrows that attend mankind, 
With patience bear the lot to thee aflign'd ; 
Nor think it chance, nor murmur at the load ; 


For know what man calls fortune is from God, 
In what thou mayſt from wiſdom ſeek relief, 


And let her healing hand aſſwage the grief; 
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23 The Golden Verſes 
Vet ſtill whate'er the righteous doom ordains, 


What cauſe ſoever multiplies thy pains 


Let not thoſe pains as ills be underſtood |. 


For God delights nat to afflict the good. 


The reas'ning art to various ends apply d, 
Is oft a ſure, but oft an erring guide. 
Thy judgment therefore ſound and cool preſerve, 


Nor lightly from thy reſolution ſwerve ; 
The dazling pomp of words does oft deceive, - 


And ſweet perſuaſion wins the eaſy to believe. 


When fools and liars labour to perſuade, 
Be dumb, and let the bablers vainly plead. 


This above all, this precept chiefly learn, 
This nearly does, and firſt thyſelf concern; 
Let no example, let no ſoothing tongue, 
Prevail upon thee with a Syren's ſong, 

To do thy ſoul's immortal eſſence wrong. 
Of good and ill by words or deeds expreſt, 
Chuſe for thy felf, and always chuſe the beſt. 


Let 
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Let wary thought each enterprize forerun, 
And ponder on thy taſk before begun, 
Left folly ſhould the wretched work deface, 
And mock thy fruitleſs labours with diſgrace. 
Fools huddle on and always are in haſte, 
Act without thought, and thoughtleſs RY * anc 
But thou in all thou doſt, with early cares 
Strive to prevent at firſt a fate like theirs ; 


That ſorrow on the end may never wait, 


Nor ſharp repentance make thee wiſe too late. 


Beware thy bend is anche to try, 


That does beyond thy reach of knowledge lye ; 


But ſeek to know, and bend thy ſerious thought 


To ſearch the profitable knowledge out. | 
So joys on joys for ever ſhall encreaſe, ? 


Wiſdom ſhall crown thy labours, and ſhall bleſs 


Thy life with pleaſure, and thy end with peace. 


Nor let the body want its part,*but ſhare 
A juſt proportion of thy tender care: 
| | For 
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For health and welfare prudently provide, 

And let its lawful wants be all ſupply d. 
Let ſober draughts refveſh, and . fare. 
Decaying nature's waſted force repair 
And ſprightly exerciſe the duller ſpirits cheat. 
In all things ſtill which to this care belong, 


Obſerve this rule, to guard thy foul from wrong. 


By virtuous uſe thy life and manners frame, - 


Manly and fimply pure and free from blame. 


Provoke not envy's deadly rage, k but oe fy 
OO nalici 


r 


Thy wealth and ſubſtance, with enen ; 


Vet flying theſe, be watchful, leſt thy mind, 
Prone to extremes, an een ie find, 
And be to fordid avarice inclin'd. 

Diſtant alike from each, to neither his, 
But ever keep the happy GOLDEN ME Au. 
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Be careful ſtill to guard thy ſoul from wrong, 
And let thy thought prevent thy hand and tongue. I 

| Let not the ſtealing god of ſleep ſurprize 
Nor creep in ſlumbers on thy weary eyes, 

E'er ev'ry action of the former day 
Strictly thou doſt and righteouſly ſurvey. 

With rev*rence at thy own tribunal ſtand, 

And anſwer juſtly to thy own demand. 
Where have I been? In what have I tranſgreſs'd 2 
What good or ill has this day's life expreſs'd ? 
Where have I fail'd in what I ought to do? 
In what to God, to man, or to myſelf I owe? 
Inquire ſevere whate'er from firſt to laſt, 
From morning's dawn till ev'ning's gloom is paſt. 
If evil were thy deeds, repenting mourn, 

And let thy ſoul with ſtrong remorſe be torn. 

I good, the good with peace of mind repay, 
And to thy ſecret ſelf with pleaſure fay, 8 | 


Rejoice, my heart, for all went well to-day. 


Theſe 


De Golden Verſes 
| Theſe thoughts and chiefly theſe thy mind hou move 

Employ thy ſtudy, and engage thy love. 

Theſe are the rules which will to virtue lead, 

And teach thy feet her heav'nly paths to tread. 

This by his name I ſwear, whoſe ſacred lore 


Firſt to mankind explain'd the myſtick FOUR, 


Source of eternal nature and almighty pow'r. 


And to the Gods thy labours firſt commend, 
From them implore ſucceſs, and hope a proſp'rous end. 
So ſhall thy abler mind be taught to ſoar, 

And wiſdom in her ſecret ways explore ; 

To range thro' heav'n above and earth below, . 
Immortal Gods and mortal men to know. 

So ſhalt thou learn what Pow r does all controul, 
What bounds the parts, and what unites the whole: 
And rightly judge, in all this wondrous frame, 

How univerſal nature is the ſame. 
So ſhalt thou ne'er thy vain affections place 
On hopes of what ſhall never come to paſs. 


In all thou doſt firſt let thy pray*rs aſcend, © 2 
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, Man, wretched man, thou ſhalt be taught to know, - 
Who bears within himſelf the inborn-cauſe of woe. 
Unhappy race! that never yet could tell A ec noo? 
How near their good and happineſs they dwell. 8. 

Depriv'd of ſenſe, - they neither hear nor ſees; ' 

2 Fetter'd in vice, they ſeek not to be free, 

4 But ſtupid to their own ſad fate agree. 

Like pond' rous rolling ſtones, oppreſs'd with ill, 

% Fhe weight that loads em makes em roll on ſtill, 
Bereft of choice, and freedom of the will. 

Þ 7 For native ftrife in ev'ry boſom reigns, 


And ſecretly an impious war maintains : 


Provoke not TH1s, but let the combat ceaſe; © 
And ev'ry yielding paſſion ſue for peace. 


£  f 


. Would'ſt thou, great Jovx, thou Father of mankind, 


Reveal the demon for that taſk aſlign'd, 
The wretched race an end of woes would find. 


And yet be bold, O man, divine thou art, 
And of the Gods celeſtial eſſence part. 8 
an . | D Rn Nor 2 
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Nor ſacred nature is from thee conceal d, 
and amen cls © RSS, 
| Theſe if to know thou happily attain, | - 
Soon ſhalt thou perfe& be in all ee 
Thy wounded ſoul to health thou ſhalt reſtore, 

And free from ev ry pain ſhe felt before. 

C Abſtain, I warn, om miekts anclean aud foul, 

$o keep thy body pure, ſo free thy foul; - - 4 
$6 rightly judge; thy reaſon, ſo, maintain 
Reaſon which heav'n did for 'thy guide ordain, 
Let that beſt reaſon ever hold the rein. 


Then if this mortal body thou forſake, 
And thy glad flight to the pure æther take, 
Among the Gods exalted ſhalt thou ſhine, 
The tyrant Death ſecurely ſhalt thou brave, 
And ſcorn the Udrk dominion of the graue. 
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